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\ full and true Retation of a Lady who living | in Hes 
refordjbire, who was ſecond Wife to a Merchant; | 
and he having a beautitul Daughter, this Lady never 
loved her; and was ſo curel as to bargain with a Sea | 
Captain to take her beyond Sea. * 


Likewiſe how ſhe was required by het own Son, in 
whom ſhe took great Delight, who walted her Sub“ 
ftance, and brought her to great Poverty, ſo that | 
ſhe had not Bread to eat; but he (till not deing 
ſatisfied, came to her fur treſh Supplies, which ſhe 
could not grant bim, fo he retolved by ſome Means 
or other to take away het Life ; upon which he goes 
to a Lord's Houſe, and takes from thence a golden 

Cup, and gave it to his Mother to lock up; but ſhe 
thinking. he would come to an untimely End, the 
reſolved to leave England; and therefore fold becielt 
to go deyond Sea. 


Allo, whencche came to Arie the ſaw 4 young 
Lady ſtanding by the Sea-fide, who happened to 
de the Child fhe fold for a Stave: So gin to her | 
to crave ber Charity, the Lady bid her come iu ana 
ſhe would relieve her. The Mother making herleic _ | 
known, the Lady treely forgave her; but ber ms 8 
ſcience troubled her fo much for what ſhe had done; > ©} 


that in a ſhort Time afterſhe broke her Heart with 7 
Grief and died - | | 
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Hew the eld Laay beats au arver the Child; and the 
Child upon ber bended Knees aid ber pardon if foe 
bad done any Fault. | 


I ET every pious Chriſtian lend an Ear, 
| ith Unto this Tragedy 1 mention here; 
And Children who now diſobediant are, 
Take Warning now by what] ſhall declare 


In Hereſerdſbire there lived a Lady bright, 
She was the Wite of a moſt wealthy Knight, 
His ſecoud Wife ſhe was, as we herr, 

By his firſt Wite he had a Daughter dear. 


The Baby being Motherleſt, we find, 

Her Step-mother uſed her molt unkind : 

Of bitter Blows and hunger the hal ſhare, 
Which from this Infants Eyes drew many a Tear. 


At length this Lady prov'd with Child, we find, 
Which made her uſe the other more unkind: 
At length this Child ſaid to her Father dear, 

* Father, why is my Mother ſo ſevere? 


How the Child complains to ber Fathrr f the bar baron] 


aud cruel Uſage of ber Mother. 3. 


LR if I ask her for to give me Bread, 
N She cruelly will ſtrike me o'er the Head: 
And if the Servants they are kind to me, 

She turns them from their Place immediately. 
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Ihe Father hearing this, he wept amain, 
And inſtantly goes to his lofty Dame: 51 
Saying, I pray what do you mean my Dear, | 
By. ufing of my lafant ſo ſevere. | 


g. She had a Mother once, but now ſhe's none, 
You ſhall not wrong her Child, tho” ſhe is gone: 
— | As God hath ſent you Plenty, and to ſpare, 
be | Why do you ftarve my tender Iniant dear? 


1 In a furious Rage ſhe to her Husband ſaid, 

Wat has ſhe told you that ſhe wanted Bread? 
I will reward her ſtraight for what ſhe's done, 
I'1! whip her till the Streams of Blood do run. 
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Crazel WWretch, threatuing her fer ber barbarons Uſage | 
of the Child. > 


OE Night as he lay upon her Bed, 

A Vitiion ſtraight unto her appeared; 
The Mother of the injured Infant dear, 
Cloathed in white, which put her Son! in fear. 


A Thus ſpoke the Apparition to the Lady fair, 

Lou fill the Arms of my Husband dear; . 
ad, But my dear Infant which to him | bore, 9 
8 You ſtarve it, tho* the Lord has ſent you ſtore. 


But for my Child, which you do now oppreſs, — | 
God hear's the Cries of the poor Mothetrlets: 
Yow'l! be repayed by your own Iufant dear, 
greg For uſing of my darling Child ſevere.” _ 
When thus the Spirit ſpoke it diſappeared, 
Leaving this cruel Wretch oppreſt with fear; +. 
[Wha with the Fright in Labour fell that Night, 2) 

And wax deliverer c'er the Morning light. i 
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Hows fbe was delivered of a Boy, aſter which He ſighted The 
; the Girl more then ever, 

Ti Chill it was a Son, as we do find, vv 


| The Bells cid ring tor Joy, Bumpers of Wine = f 
Fait merrily lot Joy this Babe was born; Le n 

But yet the ether Child was held in ſcorn, 
The Boy kept like to a Prince of Fame, 1 


With Servants like wife to attend the ſame; 
Cloathed in Gold and coſtly Jewels bright, 
He was tis Morter's darling and delight. 


The Father ſeeing that his Lady fair, + WW 11 
Was to his little Daughter fo fevere : And 
He ſaid, This is my Child, and therefore 
Will not let her ſuffer this Cruelty. * 5 
a | ac 
This Child was charming ſure in every Caſe, As | 
And the likewife was bleſt with heavenly Grace; She 
Upon her Heart ſhe wore our Saviour dear, | | 
No outward Pride, but inward Grace and Fear. A 
| | | | | IMI. 
H. the cruel Mitber ſeeing her belov'd, agree d witb s [An 
Jdea Captain to tate ber beyond dea lard 
TER Step-mother ſeeing this Child belov'd, \ 
LI By many Ladies bright, and gallant Lord, 0 
She was reſolved this Child to make away, Th 
So lays a Trap ber Life for to betray, | 15. 
| She with + Captain bargained out of Hand, | 
oP A Slave to 1e!] her to a foreign Land: 4 
\ I his cryet Captain, for the ſake of Gain, 
\ He takes this beautious Babe to crolfs the Main. | '$ 
| Were we will leave her, and we'll now return [Th 
Umso hep Father, ho findiug of her gone, ip 
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'nquires for the Darling of his Heart, 
The Mother taid, I know not for my Part, 


What ean become of her, I do declare, 
'm griev'd for her, tho” | am lo ſevere; 
would not have any Harm attend the Child, 
f the*'s not teund, 1 rel nal run wild. 


The Faaher complains for ho Lo of his VR aud 
dies With Grief. 


HE Father of this tender Inf ant dear, 

Finding 10 Cidiags ot his Cnild covld hear; 
vn little I ime with Crief he broke his Heart, 
And now begins his cruel Ladies ſmart. 


She ſoon forgot the tragick Part he'd done, 
lacing ber chief Delight upon her Son: 
As he grew up, all wivgs as he did crave, 
She Tet him have to keep him fine and brave. 


FR ten Years old he'd 8 ber to her Face, 
Minding der not at all in any Caſe; 
And when to fifteen Years of Age he come, 
luto ail wicked Courſes he did run, 


Whorivg, Cards and Dice was his delight, 
Contuming of his Gold both Day and Night: 
The Mother now begins to think upon 
Ihe cruelty ſhe by the Chi! 6 dad done. 


How her Son fleals a Gold C p, which foe conceal 


NE Day ſhe ſpeaking to him ſaid, My Son, 
Wat mean you by this wicked Courſe you tun, 
Then Damning her, he ſtraight way to her ſaid, 
1 purpoſe for to make you beg your Bread. 72 
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5 Her Son robs a Houſe, commits Marder, and is bang 


They rob'd the Houſe and kill'd two Serving-men{Wh 


6 
He minded not her Sighs and bittet Cries, 


Coming one Day to her for treſh Supplies: 
Inc laid, I have not Fond to ear Ged knows, 


80 in a Paſſion Rraisht from ber he © goes. : How 

: D: 
Dato a noble Lord that lived hard by, 
Where on a golden Cup he caſts his Eye, N 
Saying, If no Money ſhe nas got for me, L 5 
I will couttive to take ner Life away. oy 


So he takes the Cup and brings it to his EW 
Saying, 'The Cup | ttole this tor to [mother, 
Take it I fay and hide it out of Hand, 
lf cmait be ſo come dont diſputiag tand. 
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Ith trembling Hands from him ſhe took the Cop © 
W For fear *twould be found the lock'd it up: Put 
While he and his Companions that ſame Night, 
Contrived a Way to rob this wortny * 
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Next Day was appretended for the ſame: " 
Being then try'd tor the ſame, were doomed to die, 
In mon lecing his Fae, ſhe then did cry. 
She ſold berſelf to go O'er the Sea, | ou 


So to America did take her Way; 
Waile Thouſands went her dying Son to ſee, 


£ heſe Words he did expreſs when A the Tree. 


Behold an eie winner here, 
Who from my Cradle had no Grace to fear; 
My Mother train'd me to the Hight of Pride, 


To turward me to tieav en had no Guide. S. 
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How the Mother Loes beyond Sta, and meets with bob 
Danughter-iz-law, who the had ſo barbarouſly abuſed. 


| Nitead of Church to Balls and Plays ſhe'd go, 
| Sne ruined my Soul by doing ſo: 
tis a diſmal Story for to tell, 

he brought me up a Fire-brand for Hell. 


+ | My kleart ſo ſtubborn is, it will not melt; 
have no Heart at all for to repent: 
fear the Lord unto me is ſevere, 
or the I'ranſactions of my Mother dear. 


*2 * What Tongue could now his Mother's Grief impart 
Cop! © have a Son now with ſach Words depart : 
„ Pur as 1 did relate to you before, 

She was reſolv'd to leave great Britain's Shote. 


She in Az ſoon landed there, 
men Where ſoon ſhe did behold the Lady fair ; 
hough ſhe'd ſent her an lefant o'er the Sea; 


lie, Her Mother knew her F ace inimediuely. 


ow ſhe craves Charity 8 her Daughter, * 17 
relieved ber, tho' ſhe had uſed ber ſo crzelly. | 


HE goes to her, and falls upon her Knees, 
Say ing, Lady fair. I crave your Charity: 
Come in poor Soul, the Lady did reply, 
] will relieve your lad ee 


She flew about the Lady? Neck and ery'd, 
77 Pardon me Lady. for | am ſatisfied; 

Unſtead of ſuccouring me, as | here Rand; 

[ ought to die, dear Ln by thy Hand. 
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Poor Odject, then the Lady fair did ſay, 
What Harm have vod now ever done to me; 


If you ever. wrong'd me in Dced or Word, 
1 Hheyive you in the Name of the Locd. 


She anſwer'd, You ate the Daughter of a Knight 
I was indeed dis ſecond Lady bright, 
And your Step mother, who bale!y uſed thee, 
gud lold tice for a Slave beyond the Seas. 


| The Lady heating this he wept amain, | 
Saying, Mother dear, 1 pray your Grief refrain 3 
Although fo cruel you did prove to me, 

1 am reſolved to he!p aud lucconr thee: 


Tais Kindneſs mache ber Conſcience ireth to fy; 
imo her Face, to think on the Cruelty: 
Then the relates the ihe Story of her Son, 
And how the Gallows it did prove his Doom. 


Well, Mother deaf, replyed the Lady fair, 

| The Lord has blefs'd me here with Riches ſtore; 
And Pt relieve you while that 1 have Life, 
For to a wealthy Merchant l'm a Wife. 


In little Tinie the Mother broke her Heart, 
Death put an End to all her Griet and Smart: : 
Step-mothers, aud all that's left in Care, 
Ot Frieadleſs Babes, be not to them ſevere. 


For God does ſee poor infants in Diſtreſs, 
He does behold them tho' they'te Motherleſs : 
So let this beta Warning to you all, 

Trat now does hear this cruel Lady' s fall. 
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